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sheer walls of dark granite, and above the bright, dazzling blue
of the tropical sky.   It was a study for a painter.'

After many ceremonial greetings on either side Johann
Colenbrander, who acted as interpreter, urged the chiefs ' to
tell their troubles to Rhodes, their father, who had come
among them with peace in his heart.' Thus invited, the chiefs
responded by enumerating their grievances against the Chartered
Company, among which were the tyranny of the white police,
and the seizing of their cattle as a punishment for Lobengula's
war. Rhodes listened patiently, and then answered them
point by point, promising them more freedom in the future,
and the protection of their property, if they would keep the
peace. Having pacified them in this way, he suddenly changed
his tone, and to the great alarm of his companions broke out
into a passionate burst of anger, reproaching them violently
and harshly for having dared to murder helpless women and
children. ' For that,1 he said, 'you deserve no mercy!' The
Matabele listened to his anger with bowed heads in submissive
silence, seeking to avoid the burning eyes of 'their father,
Rhodes.' Then, after a pause, he said, slowly and impres-
sively, ' The past is past and done with. But what of the
future ? Is it to be peace or war ? Will the Matabele prefer
to go on fighting the white men, whose numbers are increasing
'daily, or shall the struggle come to an end ?*

Thus he finished, and breathlessly his friends waited for the
answer, upon which such great issues hung. The chiefs were
silent,-and deep in thought. With that wonderful calm of
savage people they sat without the slightest change of feature
or the movement of a muscle. Then at last the oldest chief of
the tribe rose, and lifted a light wand above his head. ' See,
here is my rifle/Jie said:' I cast it at your feet.1 He picked up
the rod again, and again let it fall. 'See, here Is my spear: I
cast it at your feet.' Immediately the warriors rose to their
. feet .with loud guttural shouts and the banging of assegais upon
-'their shields, and thus signified their approval of this token of
v: :The- Matabele War was at an end, and Rhodes-had